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Toc H Íor New Friends 
х What it is 
Тос Н is out to win men's friendship and their service for the benefit of others. It Stands 
always, but especially now, when values which seemed permanent are being discarded, for 
truth and understanding, for unselfishness and fair dealing, for individual freedom based on 
a practical Christian outlook on life. Toc H works under a Royal Charter granted by 
H.M. King George V in 1922. 
How it started 
It began with Talbot House (Toc H is the signaller's way of saying T.H.) opened in 1915 
in the Belgian town of Poperinghe, the nearest habitable point in the Ypres Salient. It was 
intended to be a sort of soldiers’ гей house where men back from the line could find 
refreshment for body, mind and spirit. Owing largely to the Rev. P. B. Clayton, an Army 
Chaplain in charge, it soon secured a reputation in the British Expeditionary Force as a place 
of friendship and cheerfulness. It welcomed men not mercly to a meal and writing material 
but to the small homely things that mean so much. Many who used it found their way to 
the Chapel in the loft and gained fresh Strength to realise that "behind the ebb and flow of 
things temporal Stand the Eternal Realities”. 


1919 to 1939 

“Tubby” Clayton and a few survivors saw the need to recapture in peace-time the spirit 
of comradeship in common service and sacrifice which they had learnt in war and to pass it 
on to а new generation. The idea spread. Ву 1939 Toc Н was established in over 1,000 
places in the United Kingdom and had forged a chain linking 500 more throughout the 
Empire and beyond. The Old House at Poperinghe and its Upper Room, given back to 
Тос H, has been visited by many thousands, who have gained, as those before them, fresh 
Strength to play their part steadfastly and cheerfully. More than 20 hostels (called Marks) 
have been opened and are available for those who get the chance to use them. 


VVhat it means in practice 


In his efforts to further the objects for which Toc Н exists, each member has what is 
called the Toc H Compass to guide him. Its Four Points may thus be summarised : 

To Think Fairly. To win a chivalry of mind, whereby he will not be overready to 

condemn honest difference, but will be humbleminded in his judgment of great issues, 

avoiding prejudice and striving for truth. 

To Love Widely. To learn the habit of trying day by day to understand and to help all 

sorts and conditions of men. 

To Witness Humbly. Тос H is rooted in the supreme conviction that the great thing is to 

spread the weekday Christian Gospel. Every member is pledged to do his blundering bit 

by carrying the contagion quietly. The point here is that lives speak while words are 

merely spoken. 

To Build Bravely. (a) To be resolute in building his own life, without forgetting that what 

matters most is not what he can do for himself but what he can do for others. (b) To see 

in Toc H a bridge between himself and the lives of others, and to build it bravely, 

regarding his share in doing so as a sacred trust. 


. Membership 
Toc H wants men who are willing to put service before self, are trying to think fairly and 
are willing to offer friendship. You probably won't be asked to join, but if you feel you want 
to share in this great adventure, let us know. It will сой you no more than you can afford. 
ЛЕ you would like to know more about it, ask any member you know or write to Toc Н 


Headquarters, 47, Francis Street, London, S.W.1. 
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IN TIMES TO COME 


Part of а talk by Padre НЕцвЕкт LEGGaTE to the Staff Conference held in London on 


January 17-20. 


1 BELIEVE that after this War is over a 
number of mistakes that were made in 
1918 will not be made. 1 believe that we shall 
have new housing. new social conditions. | 
believe that there will be a levelling up or 
down of wealth; 1 believe that there will be a 
breaking down of some of the barriers that 
divide men. I believe that material conditions 
will improve: Г believe that conditions of 
labour will improve. I believe we shall find 
that, even if the more Conservative element 
in British public life takes possession after the 
War, it will bring forward a number of new 
plans that have teen pressed by folk of the 
Left wing in the vears preceding the War. 
Improvements that take place socially after 
the War, whoever is in power, will bring into 
reality the dreams of the last twenty years. 
But. having said all that, I want to say that 
I think the situation after the War will, deep 
down, be as trying and as difficult and as 
perilous as the situation that existed after the 
last War. There is no remedial value in 
tribulation as such. There is no religious 
value in tribulation as such. It is not true 
that because people suffer together they ге- 
turn ez masse to God. The fact that civilian 
people have been in the front line will affect 
the population, but и will leave the popula- 
tion in the position in which men of the 
fighüng Services who came back from the 
great tribulation of the last War found them- 
selves. What happened then? They found 
that the * hard core’ was too much for them. 
It is true to say that, in a great number of 
cases, men came back too disillusioned то 
do anything but lean back and enjoy the 
respite that had come after the period of 
strain. During that respite in the years 


The rest of the talk concerned the duties of the full-time Staff. 


following the War. the habitude of the зис- 
ceeding years was determined. When we get 
to the Bul of this strife. | expect that we shall 
have that situation as far as cultural and 
spiritual values are concerned, but лог as far 
as material conditions are concerned. 

Furthermore, I believe that at the close of 
this War the organised religious forces of the 
country will be in worse odour than they were 
at the beginning. | sav this as one w ho be- 
lieves heart and soul in the Church; who be- 
lieves that the future of the world is with the 
Church. But War conditions do not promote 
religious revival, ог, if they promote religious 
vearnings, they do not promote B amc in 
Which He expression of religious thoughts 
take place through institutional bodies. 1 
think it is true that there mav be added to the 
Church men who wil enrich it, but the 
people will tend to drift more and more from 
the Church. The Churches are losing in 
property and in financial resources е 
of pounds. The Government may return that 
money, may make good that property—and 
1 am not too happy about the fact that the 
Government is undertaking to do this. After 
the War all who count themselves members 
of the Churches will have financial demands 
made on them which are so stringent that 
only those whosc roots are very deep will be 
able to stand the strain. I expect that the 
Churches will face an unexampled opportu- 
пиу with terrifically depleted forces. 

Г believe that Christian propaganda—by 
which I mean Christian evangelism, the 
spearhead of Christian propaganda—will pass 
out of the hands of the Churches into such 
extra-Church movements as that to which 
we belong. This is one of the biggest respon- 
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sibilities that a movement could possibly have. 
You know as well as I do. that through no 
fault of their own, the clergy. the organised 
religious bodies, stand on one side in daily 
life and the world stands on another. Be- 
tween the two a gulf is fixed. Those on the 
Church side have not the language to express 
their realities in terms that can be under- 
stood by those on the other side. Those on 
the other side regard the Church as being 
irrelevant to the real situation; it docs not 
seem to them to understand, or be able to 
help. their needs. 1 think they are wrong, 
but thar does not alter the position. 


This may seem a pretty grim outlook for 
the future. But I believe (liess are great davs 
for Christianity. I believe with all my heart 
and soul that a world in despair is the very 
soil in which Christianity grows. 1 believe 
that only Christianity has got the message 
that can mend the world. Tos that remain 
inside the Church will be doing untold service 
for the spreading of the Kingdom of God in 
the wills of men bv making within their 
Churches Christian cells in which the lovely 
things that people have dreamed of for ages 
can come to pass. This is the function of the 
Church. With this background let us look 
at the other side, the more material side. 


Do we recognise what has ае in 
Germany and Italy? Youth demands, 1 am 
quite certain, that it shall not T be 
an isolated individual, but that it shall find 
itself in community as someone tremendously 
important who ‘belongs.’ This is one of the 
first factors that helped in the building up of 
Fascism and Nazism. Young people had no 
place in the scheme of things, there were no 
prospects for them. Life had no meaning; 
they did not matter; they were on the scrap 
heap. Then along came great movements 
on the Continent, to give voung people a 


.community in which they, as integral parts 


of the community, could get real significance 
in their lives. Youth always ОЕ а cause 
for which it can live and die, and these great 
movements vive it such a cause. Freedom 
and liberty, which seem to us such valuable 
treasures, appeared to them of little worth 
against those bigger things which they be- 
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lieved they were getting. Make no mistake, 
those who have given themselves as devotees 
to these movements have not done it because 
they want blood and murder and pillage. 
They believed they were finding their way to 
anew world. Until we can present to people 
something that gives significance to their 
lives, a cause for which they can live and die, 
we have not got anv solution to the problem 
that faces us. But we have got something that 
will give complete meaning to men’s lives and 
to the life of the world in which they live. 
We have that in Christianitv. Where does 
Тос Н come in? 

I believe that Тос Н has got something to 
give to the world that can be of inestimable 
value in the next two decades. With all its 
blunderings, its folly, its sin, the sin of 
wasted opportunity, we have yet discovered 
again that we can call men into service and 
that along the pathway of service in com- 
munity they can become aware of their greater 
need for God, and so go out on the quest for 

God. We have evolved a kind of technique 
for dealing with men. We have found that 
men can be caught alive. We have made 
these discoveries, done these things. We have 
got to ‘sell’ these discoveries to a wider world. 

Toc H has got a ministry to fulfil, if only 
it will be true to its main purpose. Now that 
is the rub, Are we really true to our main 
purpose in Toc H? Have we become 
apologetic about the Main Resolution and all 
that is involved in it? Are we losing ourselves 
in busvness about Service Clubs, believing 
that if we minister to the human needs of 
men, we have done something that is tremen- 
dously worth while? If any of our leaders 
lose their way there, the sheep who look to 
them as shepherds will look in vain. Toc H 
Services Club are just jobs amongst a lot of 
jobs that we have done over the past twenty 
vears. They have real value, but that value 
absolutely passes out unless it is an expression 
of deep underlying purpose. We have not any 
interest in Clubs Sike these as such, except 
as an expression of our purpose, and a field 
ia which that purpose can be realised. They 
do not mean anything unless they demon- 
srate our fith in- God anderen capacity of 
men to respond to God. 186 76, 


THE ELDER BRETHREN 


Armour.—On December 31, 1940, WILLIAM 
SraveLtey (‘Pat’) ARMOUR, aged 57, the 
pioneer of Toc Н in Northern Ireland, a 
former member of Belfast Branch. 

BounroN.—On active service, SIDNEY JACK 
Hoyianp Bourton, R.A.F., а member of 
Denmark Hill Branch. Elected 1.1.36. 

Ввлховетин. Оп January 17, in a flying 
accident, Sergeant Pilot MarsHatt Bran- 
DRETH, R.A.F., aged 24, a member of Welwyn 
Countrymen's Group. Elected 20.7.39. 

Davirs.—On January 11, after a short ill- 
ness, GranaM Davin Davies, a member of 
Farnborough (Hants) Group, formerly of 
Rugby Branch. Elected 3.10.33. 

Оевехнам. Оп December 7, accidentally 
drowned in Lake Huron, Canada, with a 


friend, Joun Spencer ШЕвВЕМНАМ, R.A.F., 
formerly of Farnham Branch. Elected 
30.5.38. 


Dosvixson.—In January, А. D. Юовых- 
son, a member of Salisbury Branch. Elected 
19.10.25. 

Симосв.—Оп January 19, suddenly, FRED 
GILMour, a member and hosteller of Mark 
VII, London, a worker at St. Stephen’s Ser- 
vices Club. Elected 24.1.'28. 

Larter.—In December, 1940, killed in 
action, Second-Lieut. Maurice P. LATTER, a 
member of the General Branch, an original 


hosteller in Mark XV, Woolwich, in 1925. 
Elected 1922. 
Ossorne.—On January 11, EDWARD 


Озвовме, killed in an air-raid while on Home 
Guard duty at a London hospital, formerly 
д member of Brussels Branch. 

Рниллмоке--Оп November 8, 1940, 
Admiral Sir RicHagD Рниллмовв, G.C.B., 
R.N., a Vice-President of Talbot House Club 
for Seafaring Boys, Southampton. 


TOC H IN THE MEDITERRANEAN 


Malta undismayed 

There is plenty of evidence in newspaper 
reports and in the exchange of greetings be- 
tween the Prime Minister and the Governor 
of Malta that the island, set in the front line 
of Empire defence now more than ever, is 
standing up to danger most gallantly. Toc H 
in Malta, extending rather than withdrawing, 
is playing its part. A letter from P.O. Writer 
А. Е. Brown gives us latest news. The House 
at Sliema is going strong, and another house, 
so yards away, has been taken to provide 
additional accommodation: there are now 
70 beds. Mrs. Giddings, the wife of a 
Lieutenant, R.N., lives in as housekeeper, 
giving her services free. Frank Harrod, at 
first with his wife, has been in charge of the 
House since Dicky and Mrs. Dines left for 
work in Alexandria. The House at Tigne 
was opened on December 17 and immediately 
filled with 30 naval ratings. The Army helped 
со furnish it, and Mrs. Brown, the house- 
keeper, was formerly a managcress at Lyons 
—-so the service ought to suit the Services. 
The House at Valletta was opened in January 
this усаг. It was formerly occupied by that 


great friend of Toc H, the late Admiral Sir 
William Fisher, and at present it is rented 
at а most nominal sum from the R.A.F. 
Padre Marson, R.N., Port Chaplain (formerly 
of H.M.S. Barham), the Provost Marshal, 
Lieut.-Col. Shephard, and the Assistant Chap- 
lain-General are backing the scheme. 


Busy in Egypt 


A cable from Alan Cowling reports that 
the new Club ас Alexandria is going well, 
that there is nced for another in Cairo and 
for possible extensions further afield. 
In a letter to Tubby, written on December 2, 
Douglas Allen, a senior member of the Society 
of Friends, who has for vears helped us in 
Alexandria, writes : — 


“ You will, I am sure, be very glad to know 
that at last Talbot House, Alexandria, has been 
achieved. Dickie Diues—to say nothing of Ethel 
(Mrs. Dines)—has worked well on the job and 
has secured satisfactory premises and has got the 
place into a most comfortable and yet simply- 
arranged home from home. There are about fifty 
beds, reading-room, lounge, dining-room and 
bathrooms. .. We do thank you at home for 
making it possible for us to have а Toc Н House 
here, and I am sure it will be very greatly appre- 
ciated by all the Services and friends generally.” 
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WILLIAM JOHN MUSTERS, REGISTRAR OF TOC Н. 1919-1941. 


МОБ’ 


' Mus" breakfasted, said 

` goodbye ` to his wife, and left his home 
in West Kensington as usual for the new 
office where he had been appointed, the 
picked man out of a very large number of 
applicants, a fortnight before. Fle was happy 
in his new job, had. good plans and prospects 
in it. Two hours later a fellow-member of 
the firm's staff went into his room and found 
him collapsed in his chair. Help came im- 
mediately, but * Mus ° was dead. 

Many years ago Tubby told us in these 
pages how the earliest member of the Toc H 
s:aff came го Бе appointed. In the attic room 
in Arundel Street, Strand, which served be- 
fore the close of 1919 as the office of the infant 
Toc H, work was held up because the aged 
typewriter had broken down at last. The 
young man who represented the makers of it 
came and inspected it and shook his head. 
Quietly he inspected Toc Н too and shook 
his head again—a business mind was clearly 
needed to reduce to order all these papers 
under which Tubby, assisted by his 
typist, Mrs. Payne, threatened to be 
overwhelmed. Не threw up а steady 
job in the commercial world, where his 
prospects were remarkably good, for the 
most shadowy future and the crazy adventure 
of Toc H in its first peace-time stage. He 
joined the little circle of ex-Service men in 
the evenings in Tubby’s tiny flat in Red Lion 
Square, che first home of Toc H after the 
war. When the frst Mark I was founded, in 
1920, in Queen’s Gate Place, and moved a 
few months later to Queen's Gate Gardens, 
he was onc of the first team of hostellers. In 
this wise W. J. Musters entered, heart and 
soul, the brotherhood of Toc H and became 
its Registrar. He was to continue in this 
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office, through fair weather and through 
foul, facing each successive 'financial strin- 


gency’ with a steady eve and skilful brain, 
for twenty-one vears. 

From the first day the cool head of * Mus’ 
and his knowledge of acco DD were a foil 
to Tubby's enthusiasm. Often he threw a 
wet blanket quickly on the conflagration of 
ideas—all needing money—which poured out 


of Tubby’s mind on fire. And then, again 
and again, he set to work, on an orderly plan, 
to help them to come true. In early days he 
even held Tubby’s private cheque-book, 
adamant about his personal spending. So 
these two friends went into the eventful 
future of Toc H side by side. In his spare 
time his work for the London Toc H Sports 
Club will be remembered. He was himself 
in the first rank as an amateur goal-keeper 
and helped to put Toc H soccer at one time 
very near the top of an amateur league. 
‘Mus’ was a ^ character’ in Toc Н, known 
not only to those who met him face to face, 
but to men overseas by his letters, warm- 
hearted and helpful to those who needed true 
advice on business matters, curt to those who 
were unbusinesslike. He did not "suffer 
fools gladly "—he said so pretty bluntly. 
There were some therefore who hesitated 
before facing him in his sanctum at Head- 
quarters—they didn't really know him, they 
thought of him as no more than a business 
man, and a bear at that. There were many 
who, taking a ‘ticking off’ cheerfully when 
it was due, always turned to him with con- 
fidence in the difficulties of their work. They 
found him patient, understanding, resource- 
ful, ready to take any trouble if the true cause 
of Toc H could be served by his work. He 
never spared himself, too rarely took the rest 
he needed. The head of one of the greatest 
public undertakings in London, who had 
served with ‘Mus’ on the Toc H Finance 
Committee, was among the little company 
which laid his ashes to rest beneath the ruins 
of All Hallows, and paid his tribute: he had 
never in his great experience, he said, worked 
with a man who had a higher sense of duty. 
But behind W. J. Musters, the Registrar, 
there was ‘Mus’ the man. He never sought 
public appearances in Toc H, didn’t make 
speeches. When he did, as at Central Council 
meetings in answer to some question, he was 
рак, clear and usually right. At the 
great family Festivals and suchlike you 
generally found, if you happened to enquire, 
that ‘ Mus’ “hadn't seen the show ”; he had 
been too busy on keeping the cash quite 
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square in some room behind the scenes. But 
members who took the trouble penetrated his 
reserve. They enjoyed that most delightful 
smile with which he greeted them. They 
knew what good company he could be. They 
discovered his deep faith in Toc H, his hopes 
for it. Some of them stumbled upon the acts 
of continued kindness which ‘Mus’ spent, 
in secret, on younger men in necd of advice 
and practical help. Among the senior and 
junior of us alike he had many friends. 


In this difficult time of war ' Mus ' did not 
sce eye to cyc with some of his fellow-servants 
at Headquarters on the policy of Toc H. His 
mind was made up, he held to his view, and 
left us. He found new work which he was 
confident he could do well. He was happv 
in it, eager to get on with it. And in the tide 
of this new beginning he passed over. Many 
of us miss him. Especially our sympathy, 
whole-hearted, goes to Mrs. Musters in her 
great loss. B. B. 


Three Farewells 


On my last day in Orkney, an old friend 
who was my host in 1937 in a King’s ship, 
invited me across to lunch with him, and sent 
his barge for me. Thus I arrived well before 
1 p.m. and stood beside him as we heard the 
news. It was a winter day's intelligence, 
and there was nothing much of gain or loss. 
Then we were told that the. B.B.C. would 
take us to listen to the work of demolition 
and that we must not mind the noise. The 
scene sclected would be a narrow lane near an 
old burntout Church. The name was men- 
tioned as All Hallows-by-the-Tower. This 
was а tense and unexpected moment, for while 
1 had been warned of the disaster, it had not 
rcally sunk into my mind as an accomplished 
fact beyond debate. The Admiral looked at 
me and Гас him, then the explosion came 
and I believed that I had heard the old Crom- 
wellian Tower come crashing down, but 
when I reached Tower Hill, this was not so. 
The Tower itself still stood and the B.B.C. 
explosion proved to have been a little further 
off than Scething Lane. 

The following day I came to Inverness. 
There I was seated with a friend of mine 
who. when he had retired from his Com- 
mand, gave much of that retirement, quite 
unpaid, to help the Lord Mayor's Own (АП 
Hallows) Scouts. One o'clock came; and, in 
the big hotel, the news was turned on by the 
man on duty. Again the first announcements, 


the War news, seemed to contain no item of 


importance, “Then came the final item. 
“Lord Wakefield died this morning." ] was 
stunned. During the previous week I had 
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heard from him, and had been longing, on 
my journey south, oncc more to have a day 
at Beaconsfield. When | had gone down 
there on my last leave. I had no presage that 
the Grand Old Man was otherwise than well, 
though he was ageing. had then been ad- 
mitted to their home. a doctor's quiet house, 
which they had taken: and there I found 
Darby and Joan together. more than content 
with this simplicity. Thev gave me lunch; 
and on that и dav. despite the War, our 
spirits and our hopes were undeterred. When 
Lady Wakefield rested, the Chief conveyed 
me back to the big house which formed the 
ofice of his Company. It was a lovely sum- 
mer afternoon, and I had begged the Staff 
might be assembled. Out on the lawn they 
came for a brief lecture. The old Chief rose 
out of his garden chair and spoke as only he 
could speak to us, calling on me to give them 
news of Orknev. Though | had caught some 
glimpses of his staff. 1 had not hitherto 
addressed them thus: and while I did so, the 
whole atmosphere of the wise fatherhood they 
found in him came home to me profoundly. 

Thus we parted and he to whom, above all 
other men, Йо: Н itself. Tower’ Hill and 
Leprosy, were not mere inroads on his 
princely purse, but eager interests prayed for 
and pursued, gave me his hand for the las: 
ите on earth. 

Having done this, he called up Pettifer, who 
had come down with me to spend the day. 
He asked about his wife, about his boys. “ He 
seemed to know me well." was Р. reaction. 
Indeed this was the case. The old Chief 


loved nothing so much as talking to a veteran. 
He had not previously rewarded ‘ “Сеп,” Биг 
Бу some instinct, on this sole occasion, he 
asked him to receive two L5 notes. He gave 
them in a manner so rejoicing that " Gen,” 
who has his proper pride, was moved. It was 
not just а rich man to a poor man. · The 
donor's face was brightened by the gift. 
When I reached О lasgow on my journcy 
south, | had a wire awaiting me from Lako 
to break the news that my first fellow-servant 
after the War had died most suddenly upon 
the morrow of the old Chief's passing. So I 
came down by night. The train was late; 
but Wag and Michael, in their е 
had come to meet и in the carly morning and 
had spent four hours waiting on the station. 
We found a cab and drove straight from the 
train, hoping to be in time for the cremation 
at Golders Green. In this we were most 
sorely disappointed. but we were not too late 
to intervene after the service, and I took it 
vpon myself to ask that the scattering of the 
ashes should be postponcd; for I had heard 
from Michael and from W ag that the great 
Undercroft of All Hallows was undisturbed. 
Having obtained the quiet confirmation of 
Mrs. Musters that Г might receive in the Guild 
Church the ashes of mv friend, I was con- 
soled. | 
This morning 
darkened day. 


this occurred. It was a 
When the rain ceased, there 
were Alerts. The City carried on. At mid- 
day. at the corner by the Porch Room, а 
party of about ten persons met in a deep 
fellowship of sad intention. We entered 
underneath the Cromwell Tower and had not 
then the time for observation, but we were 
thankful that the winding stairs stood un- 
impeded, At the head of them some of us 
noted that the beloved name of Harry Ellison 
remained intact. 

The Undercroft was lit by lamps and can- 
dles and Arthur Pettifer was there in charge 
with all arrangements beautifully ordered. So 
we came East, passed the great blacksmiths’ 
gates and stood in a half circle, lit by candles, 
which showed indeed the place was quite 
unharmed. The black and golden pall which 
now has covered the ashes of so many of my 
friends, somehow survived and was again in 
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usc. (It was the gift of Mrs. Newman Tre- 
mearne). Wag had succeeded, with the local 
printer, in getting the old service into print: 
all our old stocks had been consumed by fire. 
We prayed together, standing in thanks- 
giving. None of those present will forget the 
scene. Unfairly I appealed to Barclay Baron 
to sav a few words, without a moment's 
warning. He complied and never used his 
powers to a nobler purpose. Апу who read 
this note may wish to have the names of this 
small handful who were present. 

First there was my own Churchwarden and 
Vice-President, Captain Sir Ion Hamilton 
Benn, who as a member of Toc H Finance 
ое year after vear, knew Миз ex- 
tremely well. Field- ара Sir Claud Jacob, 
Constable of the Tower, came as a neighbour 
and as representing a signal ‘tribute from 
those Flanders days when Mus served as a 
Sergeant in the Salient. Next there was Alec 
Smithers; in "16 he was my Major, and from 
22 has been our most devoted architect. Then 
there was Wag, whose lifelong work is owed 
wholly to Mus, who chose him to be with me. 
What we all owe to Wag may not be said. 
Ben Dakin came with Barkis from Head- 
quarters, and we rejoiced to have him in our 
midst. As the vears pass, and the great 
Church once more rises in glory, he will not 
forget. ОЁ women, there were three. First, 
Couly came, shyly as is her wont; and Helen 
Benbow who leads the work wien owes 50 
much to Mus; and by her side stood Phyllis 
Wolfe, a member from the very early days 
and now the pioneer of our first Home for 
Women serving in the Farnborough Area. 

After the Blessing. we were all reluctant to 
break the silence which surrounded us. a 
silence which was not of Death but Life. We 
felt the Life pulsating through the place, 
while we were drawn together. It then 
seemed as if the cloud of witnesses, who had 
for many ages woven thankful prayers in the 
great Church, had come to be with us. The 
kindly light shone softly on some names 
fondly remembered. both of men and women, 
who had within Toc H fulfilled their task, 
and Sergeant William Musters thus came 


home. P. B.C. 


= 


AMERICA GIVES TOC H 


Іх THE CANTEEN or Tue Toc Н Services Crus or America. P. 


Beade kim stand the Bisnop of Plymouth RE Rev L P 
(Toc H Headquarters), Lady Astor and Mrs. Rex Benson (British 
ОСИ rn елече, CLUBS OF 


AMERICA, in big gold letters, shines 
bravely in the sun—a rare glint of spring in 
а grey winter week—across the front of 46. 
Union Street. The legend surmounts the blue 
and white front (paint still sticky) of a shop 
transformed, and above it Old Glory ^ and 
the Union Jack wave side by side. Plymouth 
is a bit puzzled. Her citizens already recog 
nise the uniforms of the Allies—British, Free 
French, Dutch, Polish, Norwegian sailors. 
Now they half expect to sce the United States 
Navv issue in force from our front door. But 
и doesn't take long to get the news round 
that the new Club is every Service man's own 
place. a gift to them from the other side ot 
the Atlantic. Before the Club is opened ог 
even the builders out or the canteen counter 
manned, the first two guests—a Toc H mem- 
ber in the Roval Navy and his friend—have 
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Daukes), 


A HAND 


B. Clayton ( Tubby, Founder Padre of doc H) lights the Lamp. 
Lord Astor (Lord Mayor Piy mouth Burclay Baron 
War Relief Society of America Photo. Cyril H. Gill, Plymouth). 


booked beds for to-night. this first day of 
February. 

The pace for the cheerful mood ot the 
ofħcial opening was set from the first 
moment. As Lord Astor, Lord Mavor of 
Plymouth, stepped out of his car he was 
handed the kev of the front door, and for the 
benefit of the movie men inserted it with 
proper solemnity in the lock. As he did so 
the door flew open in his face and three un- 
suspecting soldiers marched out into the arms 
of the waiting crowd; they blushed and the 
rest of us laughed and applauded. 

“Вагкъ” (Тос H Headquarters) took the 
chair in the shining new canteen. Lord Astor 
on one side of him, with the Bishop of Ply- 
mouth and Tubby, Lady Astor and Mrs. Rex 
Benson, of the British War Relief Society of 
America, on the other, made up the * plat 
form’; the audience was well mixed, both 


. 


With the 
which will 


sexes and all three fighting Services. 
primroses, said the 


Chairman, 


vius THE INSCRIPTION. 


donors in America, rose to unveil the inscrip- 
tion on the wall behind her. She did this 


} 


Tubby stands behind her. Tie Inscription reads: © In grateful record. that 


pathy of citizens of the United States of America this house was opened by Toc Н on the ist February, 


{ His Majesty's and Allied Forces." 


clothe the West Country with unsurpassed 
loveliness this spring, will come, we all be- 
lieve, a desperate assault upon us all, destruc- 
tion and death. None of us is dismayed or 
doubtful of the final outcome. We stand 
together, civilian and Service man without 
distinction now. And beside us—as this new 
Club is one more token—stands the great 
democracy ot the West: Britain and the 
United States. in this common struggle two 
parts of one free пацоп. 

Lord Astor reminded the audience of 
another venture in Plymouth, the Rest House 
near one of the main railway stations, which 
his Services Welfare Fund had established. 
and handed to Toc Н to run. (Since 
October 7.000 men have slept there—the need 
for it and the response is bevond question). 
Не welcomed the new Club verv warmly. 
Then Mrs. Rex Benson, representing the 


(Photo: Cyril H. Gill, Plymouth). 


quite simply. with a charming short speech. 

“This ds а fresh reminder," she said, “ that 
when this land is threatened by dangers which 
menace liberty and freedom, we stand side by side 
with vou. When the Lamp is lighted I hope the 
beam will reach across the waters and before long 
other Тос Н Lamps will be lighted in America, 
to warm the hearts of her citizens and perpetuate 
the wonderful work vou are doing here.” 


Some of us were aware that her voice, and 
that of the other speakers, was being recorded 
bv the B.B.C. in the cupboard in ne corner 
which does duty as а warden's office, and that 
in a few hours many folk in the United States 
would be listening to it and wishing Toc H 
well. 

Atter her Tubby brought us to our feet for 
the Сегетопу of ` Light' and spoke briefly 
and with fine emphasis about the essential 
aim of Toc H. in this new Club as everywhere 


—not the sale of buns but the founding of a 
Christian family. Frank Gillard or 
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Secretary, South-Western Arca) and `Стеело` 
(A. S. Greenacre, warden of the Club) gave 
thanks to Lord Astor and many who had 
helped. Finally, the Bishop of Plymouth 
dedicated the house to the service of God 
and men and gave his blessing. The short 
formalities, so truly informal and whole- 
hearted, were over. And, after tea, to the 
incoming ude of khaki and blue Tubby spoke 
rousingly and never to better purpose. 


When the meeting was over I walked by 
myself for a little ume on Plymouth Hoe. 
It was a moment of sudden grandeur. The 
winter sun was setting in a wrack of broken 
cloud, purple fringed with golden fire, which 
raced before an East wind. The light gleamed 
and shifted across the waters of the Sound, 
and touched for an instant a destrover putting 
cut to sea—the Plymouth pathway, now 
bounded by a streak of dazzling light. Of 
American history as of our own Mouni Edy- 
cumbe and Drake’s Island stood up in bold 
silhouette against it. Behind me, looking out 
in the same direction, Francis Drake in 
bronze stood sturdily оп his pedestal. We 
are all facing (could 1 help feeling thar?) the 
same danger as he гоа ене which 
believes Ca overwhelming. We are facing 
it surely in the same mood as he—with a jest 
that hides our dead serious purpose, with a 
game to fill the time of waiting but ready as 
we can be, taking the enemv's measure and 

MULIUM 
# On February 1 (at the same time as the 
new Club was being opened in Plymouth) 
another Toc H Services Club was opened in 
САМВЕВЬЕХ. The opening ceremony was per- 
formed by Lady Patricia Ramsay. 
и Within a few days of our Роктвмости 
Services Club being burnt out in a recent 
‘blitz, Padre * Bobs’ Ford was carrying on 
in St. Andrew's Hall; he is now getting ready 
tu open in a new house. 
% Congratulations to L.A.C. Тео Rowe, 
R.A.F., of Truro Branch, on the award of 
the military medal for conspicuous gallantry 
in defence of the aerodrome where he was 
stationed, When the Truro City Council 
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not despising him. prepared to suffer but con- 
fident of our final victory. 

As [ left the sea and went down the hill into 
the town the last sunshine caught the top of a 
tall ilex where a thrush was singing his good- 
night “Alls well." This land, so old and 
lovely, so full also of ugly things which call 
to be made new, is far too dear to be lost to 
any stranger. We shall not lose it. The 
strects of А опа Saturday night were 
crowded with men in uniform, and with men 
and women jn civilian clothes, who together 
will see that itis not lost. And as | shouldered 
through Union Street, where the crowd was 
thickest, I caught sight of a restless patch 
of colour in the distance, the Stars and Stripes 
and the Union Jack side by side over a tiny 
stronghold of Toc H, which is truly a part of 
the WT eflort. We also shall serve as 
best we can, and now we have the reinforce- 
ment of friends across the sca who bring us 
immeasurable encouragement. 


A further Gift 

We have also been notified by the British 
War Relief Society of America that their 
committee has decided to make a grant of 
5,000 dollars a month, until further notice, 
to Тос H Incorporated for war work. The 
period of this grant wall depend on circum- 
stances. This generous act of Iriendship will 
greatly help Гос H to maintain much existing 
war work and to undertake new commit- 
ments which are called for. B. B. 


IN PARVO 


congratulated him, the mayor mentioned that 
Ted, aged 20, was the youngest Cornishman 
w be decorated so far in the war. 

% Toc H New Zearanp has just published 
an excellent little handbook, under the title 
Toc Н Explained. In less than 50 pages it 
secks to cover the whole ground. from a 
sketch of our carly history to potted bio- 
graphies of the ` chiefs" at home and in the 
Dominion. [t prints the main `’ documents ' 
—the Four Points, the Main Resolution, the 
Ceremonies of Light and Initiation, describes 
the officers’ jobs in a unit and so on, but also 
gives an impression of an actual Guest- night 
and advice on singing. 


——— Р eee див TERI а Т а а аа 


IN THE SERVICE OF TRUTH 
The Second W inter— W here do we stand ? 


In the early months of the war Hupert ЗЕСВЕТАХ, then our Hon. Administrator, produced 
several sets of ques..ons for discussion by members, under the general heading In the Service 
of Truth. These were typed, and stencilled copies could be had on application to H.Q. by 
those who wished to use them; a good number of units availed themselves of this form of 


heip to their thinking. 
pen und now print it in the JOURNAL. 


We are glad to receive a new addition to the series from Husert’s 
The reason is not only in order to economise paper 


but to give this constructive mental exercise a chance of still wider use. 


HEN in the autumn of 1939 this series 

began tentatively its task of stimulating 
thought, we were—all of us—groping in the 
dark to grasp the meaning of war. 

At that stage we grasped vaguely that war 
was in process of making a great change in 
our lives, when in fact our lives, or at any rate 
the lives of most of us, were still not greatly 
changed. There was a black-out, there were 
certain restrictions in our mobility, a certain 
number of young men had joined up, but for 
most of us our ordinarv private lives remained 
substantially unchanged. So when we said 
to ourselves that war was effecting great 
changes, our grasp of this was cither 
theoretical or at best intelligent anticipation. 

This winter the situation is very different. 
We have had hard knocks—Norway, the 
defection of France, ' blitzkrieg,’ an intensive 
submarine campaign, War has come home— 
unpleasantly so—to men’s business and 
bosoms. itis ап inescapable and grim reality 
in our daily lives. 

All this may be very unpleasant but it has 
its compensations. We are beginning to see, 
out of a personal experience which is still in 
the making, the kind of changes that totali- 
tarian warfare is cither forcing or provoking. 
It is forcing much that is immediately un- 
pleasant. It ts provoking what should be a 
welcome reality in our thinking and our 
vision. 


Our new recognitions 
Toc H groups might do well to ask them- 
selves what new recognition of realities has 
come to them as the result of the experience 
of recent months. 
Let them tabulate them for themselves. It 
is not the purpose of these papers to lay down 


propositions for men to learn, but to bid them 
find and state their own. Nevertheless a focus 
for thought may well help. What follows 
then is intended as a series of questions. 
Challenge them for yourselves and ask your- 
selves if you accept or reject these findings of 
one only among many thousands of Toc H 
minds. Accept or reject, add, substract or 
modify, but be sure that what conclusions 
you reach are wrought of the warp and weft 
of personal experience and honest thought. 

Is it true then that war has brought about 
for you a recognition of certain simple 
things here stated? 


г. Values. Has your scale of values 
changed, or is it in process of changing? We 
used to talk, glibly sometimes, of how Toc H 
stood for spiritual as opposed to material 
values. This wasn't sham. We honestly 
thought we meant it, but do we understand 
what we meant better now? We have had to 
choose as а nation between preserving 
material things, often held in great affection 
for their historical, beautiful or personal asso- 
ciations, and risking their wholesale destruc- 
tion for the sake of maintaining certain 
intangible ideas or ideals. Many of us as 
individuals—younger folk in the fighting 
services, older people in all the multifarious 
ways that the war requires—have had to 
choose between preserving ourselves and our 
possessions, or letting both go, if it must be in 
order that the divine spirit may save men 
from relapsing into the merely animal. 


Perhaps the Old House affords a parable. 
Only at the price of the shattering of its walls 
could the lovely things we had known there 
and perhaps had anchored too much to that 
one spot, bc liberated to a wider use. 


2. Equality of individual souls. The 
equality of men—not in character or intellect 
or education but as individual spiritual beings 
in the sight of God—is fundamental to 
Christianity. As such Toc H accepted it, but 
is it true that we understand it now in a 
practical sense that was before, if not lacking, 
at least undeveloped? ‘Blitzkrieg’ has be- 
gotten. neighbourliness, tolerance, a recog- 
nition of the intrinsic quality of man as such, 
in a way which last year’s evacuation, for all 
its grand intentions, failed, in considerable 
part at least, to produce. Is this only a spark 
flickering into flame with crisis and as swiftly 
to die away, or a consuming fire which will 
burn in us for the rest of our lives? 


3. The Limitations of Freedom. We have 
talked much of the team spirit and have for- 
gotten sometimes that its realisation implies a 
limitation on the right of each of us to do as 
he will. We have examples enough before us 
now that the preservation of freedom rests up- 
on a willingness to recognise that the freedom 
of society demands of men some surrender of 
their individual independence for the sake of 
a freedom which all can share. The nations 
of the world to-day are learning in a hard 
school that the drug of unlimited individual 
freedom may so enervate the body politic as 
to make it an easy prey to tyranny. Do we 
now know from experience that freedom is 


a social quality compounded of individual 
duty equally with individual right? 

4. Faith. Toc Н, we have often said, is no 
mere humanitarian society, expounding а 
programme of social betterment, but rests, in 
Donald Hankev's classic phrase, on “ betting 
your life there is a God." 

How stands our faith to-day? Is it deeper— 
not so rcady to be content with demanding 
of God to set things right for us here and 
now? Is и wider—recognising in the face of 
an experience of reality at once grim and gay, 
gruelling and glorious, that we have some- 
times pinned our faith to inessentials? Do 
things which seemed so important in the 
past, now appear tiny when our need is to see 
God through and in, and in spite of, the 
passion of mankind. 


These are some questions, crudely and, 
perhaps some will feel. too roughly put. Will 
you test them and see whether, despite those 
defects, they wake а response (it may be in 
quite different words) in the experience of 
yourself and vour fellow members, Ш they 
do, then will vou begin to think what positive 
lines of advance we can discover from such 
beginnings? A further paper, if it is felt to 
bc needed, mav try to provide material for 
carrying the discussion a step forward. 


PHAS 


FROM GERMAN PRISONS 


Toc H at work in Oflag VII C 


We know from many references in their 
letters that Bonham-Carter, Reg Staton and 
Hugh Pilcher started a Group of Toc H in 
Oflag VII C while they were there together. 
We have as yet no list of members, but are 
assured that they are fine recruits, carefully 
chosen and that they understand what mem- 
bership implies. Bonham-Carter, we may 
suppose, was Chairman of the Group; 
Donald Oliver (Croydon Branch) wrote home 
recently that he was Secretary; we can easily 
picture Reg Staton and Hugh Pilcher at work 
as Jobmaster and Pilot respectively, even if 
they did not assume those titles. Besides the 
‘usual jobs’ ("Am visiting patients in 
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hospital, part of Тос Н work," wrote one 
of them on November 1) Bonham-Carter's 
letters have often referred to his special work 
in Camp Oflag VII C:— 

(June 24) “ My organising activities keep me 
fullv employed most of each day arranging lec- 
tures, classes and so on, answering endless 
questions. So time passes quickly. My Toc Н 
work brings me iti touch with lots of good lads. 
(clugust 6) Ever since I came out of hospital I 
have been working with Padre Heard (a Dean 
of Peterhouse) on getting out the programme 
of lectures for the ‘ University,’ as we now term 
our new educational veuture here. The German 
authorities have now given us the use of the 
Garage as well as the Theatre, so now we have 
room to hold all our classes. We started yester- 
day. At the moment the rush of students is 
almost more than we can inanage. My instruc- 
tors are busy fixing up various classes. Their 
enthusiasm is most encouraging. People now 
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find their time so occupied with attending lec- 
tures that the days slip Бу... (July 9) 
Please send Kitchen Gardening, Saunders. I 
am getting down to gardening business. We 
have three good lecturers—vegetables, fruit, 
llowers. Г attend all. Have not been able to 
do much practical work as we are not allowed 
tools. We dug up bits with bits of wood, cleared 
weeds, etc., so something may grow... . 
(August 5) We have organised ourselves on tlie 
‘Varsity system, as there are among us апу 
number of business men, lawyers, doctors, 
padres, economists, musicians and what vou 
will. I am attending a first-aid course, lectures 
on stockbroking, travel, economics, law, his- 
torv and а little French and German, so I am 
back at school again—-more ready to learn, 


though. We also have frequent piano recitals ; 
there are one or two of us who play really 
beautifully... . (September 2) Just been fill- 


ing up forms for getting books for the Univer- 
sity here. I find we teach French, German, 
Italian, Spanish, Russian, Gaelic, Urdu, all 
kinds of engineering, shorthand, book-keeping, 
advertising, architecture, insurance, stockbrok- 
me, land agency, catering, wine trade, garden- 
ing, pigs, poultry, bees, agriculture, botany, 
zoology, science, maths, music, literature, art 
and goodness knows what more. Amount of 
instructive talent we have is amazing. New 
classes spring up as a result of lectures, and so 
WeSC OSODs e oen 


Our Men move again 


As we noted last month, our three men 
imprisoned in Oflag VII C had had their 
status changed from ' prisoners of war’ to 
"civil internces' and had been moved from 
an officers’ camp to llag XIII. a civilian in- 
ternment camp, where they found Rex Calkin 
and Austen Williams waiting to welcome 
them. It must have been a glad re-union. 


A letter. (dated November 17, received 
January 20) to his father from Bonham-Carter 
describes the move to Ilag XIII thus:— 


е We were told of the move last Wednesday 
(November 13). I handed over mv educational 
work that afternoon. In the evening I went 
to the concert, and Hugh Pilcher made a little 
speech on behalf of the three of us. They gave 
us musical honours in reply... The next 
morning (ТИВ) I got up at 5.30 a.m., dressed, 
finished packing and was at the kitchen by 
6.15 for tea and rations. We were then taken 
пр and searched. At 6.45 a.m. we left the 
Camp under a very nice German guard. The 
building was outlined against the grey of com- 
ing dawn. Our train came in soon after we 
got to the station. We travelled all day. We 
changed trains at 12.30, when we were most 
gratified to get hot soup from the German Red 
Cross. We got here (Пас XIII) in the 
evening.” 


On November 25, soon after their arrival. 
Bonham-Carter thus describes a dav in the 
Camp :— 

'" We live an easy life. Rise at 7; roll-call 
at 7.30; Coffee 8. Then Hugh and I walk in 
the courtyard till 10; in for some porridge. 
Another walk. Tiffin at 11.30. Rest till 2. 
Then a third walk till 4. Supper 4.30. Bridge, 
reading or writing till 8, another light meal and 
so to bed. Lights out at 9.30 p.m. To-day we 
were on vegetable fatigue. The rooms take it 
in turn. We cut up cabbages and scraped 
carrots from 9 to 11 o'clock instead of walking. 
Quite a welcome change. We're trying to get 
a room to start Educational Classes in 
Пете s 


And now we have just heard that all five 
of them have been moved again. The British 
civilians from llag XIII have been taken to 
Пас VIII, which we know to be at Tost, near 
Gleiwitz, close to the Polish and Czecho- 
slovakian frontiers. Two other Toc H mem- 
bers, Arthur French and Percy Hartley, both 
of the old Charleroi Branch, are also known 
to be in this Camp. We hope soon to hear 
of a new Group in Ilag VIII. 


Toc H in other Camps 
Meanwhile, a postcard from Percival 
Bacon, a prisoner in Stalag XXA(3), that is a 
camp for ‘other ranks,’ gives news of vet 


another start. He writes to H.Q.:— 
“ We at this Camp have formed an unofficial 
Toc H Group, which is progressing favourablv 
in Camp Social Services. We would like vour 
advice re official recognition and organisation. 
We have one or two members in the circle.” 


And J. D. Chew, writing to his Branch at 
home to say that he is being well treated and 
finds his work as a hospital orderly in Stalag 
XXI B to his liking, adds that he has given 
informal talks оп Toc H to his fellow- 
prisoners and is considering the possibility of 
staring a Group among them. 


A Correction 

In the summary of regulations (circular 
P 2280 E, obtainable at a post office) regard- 
ing letters and parcels for prisoners of war, 
which was printed in last month's JOURNAL, 
it was stated that " letters must be stamped 
and posted in the ordinary way." This is 
partly incorrect. The international agreement 
with regard to prisoners of war provides that 
letters should be sent to them post free, i.e., 
not stamped. 
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T is raining outside. It has been freczing 
for seven days. Yesterday it snowed and 

left six inches of snow on the ground. In the 
night the wind blew the snow into deep 
drifts. Then it started to rain and thaw, and 
by morning the snow will be gone. 

But the electric lights of the town blaze on 
—no one knows ри even the word ‘ black- 
out’ means. A dance band plays in the 
restaurant and the floor is sprinkled with 
figures in khaki, navy blue, the more “ Cam- 
bridge’ shade of the Air Force, and the grey 
and red of the nursing sisters. Iceland at the 
moment presents that kind of contrast. 
Remote from war, remote from Europe, and 
yet realising uneasily that there is no place 
too remote for war to leave untouched. 

As islanders ourselves we must sympathise 
with the Icelander in his almost passionate 
insularity. In its thousand years of human 
occupation, Iceland has been involved in no 
war, save the roving excursions of the early 
Vikings. It has never had an army or a navy. 
It won its independence from Denmark by a 
political struggle, and even that was almost 
a commercial struggle, since it was Den- 
mark’s trade monopolies that laid the basis of 
the demand for independence. Until fifty 
years ago the Icelander lived a hard, frugal 
life on what he could wrest from a barren 
island and a dangerous sea, and onlv the 
modern developments i in fishing have brought 
any real prosperity to the community. 

But the landing of the British forces in 
May, 1940, introduced a new and difficult 
problem. It says much for the political saga- 
city of the Icelander that he has triumphed 
over that crisis without any major difficulty. 
Naturallv it has depended on both sides. The 
British have, on their part, made it clear that 
their occupation here is a militarv necessity 
and nothing else, and the Icelander, with the 
spectacle of Norway and Denmark before 
him, is realising that he was faced with two 
alternatives and that fate has given him very 
much the better of the two. 

But, politics apart, the problem of the 
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IMPRESSIONS FROM ICELAND-III. 
Capt. E. C. Watkins, Chairman of Toc H in Iceland, sees our task there. 


British in Iceland is extremely difficult. The 
size of the country, the difficulties of com- 
munication, and the extreme length of the 
coast line have all meant that the troops have 
had to spread themselves to all danger points 
and once there, must be prepared to stay there 
with only their own resources for their edu- 
cation and amusement during the winter 
months. Materially they are well provided 
for. They are well housed, well fed and 
properly warmed, but living such а short 
distance outside the Arctic circle has left them 
with Бе daylight, hard conditions, and a 
great deal of time indoors. 

It is surprising—not how well, but how 
quickly—they have established good relations 
with the inhabitants. The Icelander 15 

naturally hospitable and friendly and so are 
the British. Many Icclanders speak English 
and all are quick to learn and real friendships 
are growing between the two. But that is 
not an end to it. 

One of the real difficulties is that all the 
troops here would prefer to be home—not 
for the comfort—but for the discomfort. 
There is something very humiliating in living 
in peace and leaving your relations and friends 
to bear the risks of war, to look in a lighted 
shop window and know that the children at 
home are already in a shelter, to feel that the 
home you started out to defend is there in 
jeopardy, and you are here in security. 

It is here that Toc H is needed. Materially 
the men could survive. Mentally—and still 
more spiritually—Toc H and what it stands 
for has an opportunity that does not exist 
elsewhere. It is not an exaggeration to say 
that Toc H's latest overseas venture is one of 
its most important. 

It can, and by the Grace of God it will, 
achieve its real object, —how to bring into the 
lives of individual men, uneasy in their safety, 
some of the calm that spiritual courage and 
patience will give and some ot the spiritual 
interests they have not felt the need for before. 
They know they are as important as the anti- 
aircraft gunners of every town, the pilot of 


every Spitfire, the Home Guard of every 
English parish, but human impatience inter- 
HER with that realisation. 'Thev need to be 
helped to accept safety as an alternative to 
heroism 1n the same spirit as they would, and 
have in the past, accepted the reverse. 


That is why Toc H is so important. 
Christian humility is the hardest of virtues to 
acquire and so important a one in the lives of 
so many men here. It seems a paradox to say 
that, in war-time Toc Н has the task of giving 
leisure a purpose, but it is true in Iceland. 


E.S. W. 
loc H under W eigh 


In last month's issue a short contribution 
from Geoffrey Johnston reported progress 
with the Toc H House in Revkjavik. Some 
long letters have now been received from Alec 
C who arrived after that report was 
written. We make а few extracts. 


On January т. when he had been on the 
spot about a fortnight, he wrote : — 


"In addition to meeting iunnumerable new 
people, both in the Forces and among the ice- 
landers, there has been a spate of Christmas fes- 
tivities in the House and outside. All this is now 
over, and we are settling down to some regular 
solid work. The House has, I think, already 
acquired something of a character of its own, and 
is becoming a centre for various kinds of activities. 


now it is 


. Ой most evenings 
though weather conditions and such things as an 


packed out, 


the town sometimes affect 
We continue to have good 
Tuesday nights, with Capt. 
and one or two of the men 
We intend 
are gradually 


ENSA concert in 
attendances a little. 
Toc H meetings on 
Watkins in the chair, 
are pressing for Toc iH membership. 
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building up a nucleus of men who feel that they 
have a stake in the place. We have started a 
system of hosts from among the men each night, 
which is beginning to work very well. . 

“The first meeting of the Play- reading and 
Literary Circle is next Sunday evening when we 
are going to tackle The Importance of being 
Ernest. We are planning to arrange classes in 
Icelandic one night a week, a debating society, 
and possibly a small male voice choir. The House 
is being used a little for outside purposes. One 
padre borrows a room sometimes for his Bible 
study circle, and the Force Pantomime (which 
looks like being ready by about next Christmas) 
holds odd rehearsals here. I have seen a little of 
the newly-arrived Army Education officers, and 
we expect to be able to be of some use to them by 
providing them with a room for classes from time 
to time and in other ways. We are having the first 
Anglicau Celebration in the House next Monday 
morning (Epiphany) in the Library. Dick Craig 
will officiate.’ (Readers will remember that Dick 
Craig, formerly West Midlands Area Padre, won 
the M.C. for gallantry at Calais last May as a 
Chaplain with the B.E.F.).... “ The Y.M. is 
not open vet, but they expect to be in full swing 
within а fortnight. We are on such excellent terms 
with them that there is no question at all of our 
overlapping or competing. . ."' 

Alec goes on to speak of activities outside the 


House—'' There is a Тос Н unit meeting regularly 
in one oí the military hospitals, and there are 
stirrings elsewhere." Не gives an amusing 


account of the Christmas parties in the House. 
‘(The decorations from England are presumably 
still on their way, but we bought some stuff in the 
town and managed to make the House look quite 
gay. On Christmas Eve Ше usual Тос Н meeting 
developed into a large-scale party, everyone in the 
House being roped in. We sang carols, and, after 
some specially nice ‘ eats,’ put on ап impromptu 
entertainment which was really a howling suc- 
cess." He gives a picture of a corporal singing 
‘lovely Swedish folk-songs," of Geoffrey with a 
red nose “ emitting " Albert and the Lion, “а 
marvellous old A.M.P. with a voice like the Bull 
of Bashan ” doing humorous recitations and him- 
self casting and producing on the spot a quarter of 
an hour о stirriug melodrama. 

On Christmas morning he and Geoffrey went on 
board the Gravesend tug, so vividly described in 
‘Tubby’s article on Drifters in these pages a couple 
of months ago, and ''found the crew of eight 
grand Englishmen feeling very blue and neg- 
lected ” : they spent the morning with them and 
cheered them up. On Boxing day they got these 
men ashore, hired two cars and gave them а“ joy- 
ride ' to hot springs and back to tea at the House. 

A telephone message to the Admiral brought 
him along ‘to wish them a happy Christmas, 
which pleased them no end. They are а grand 
lot of men—the Merchant Navy at its very best." 

On December 28 they held a Children's Party. 
Thirty little Icelanders were invited and forty-two 
turned up. ‘ We had secured ап Icelander as an 
interpreter, and two Icelandic ladies came to help 
with the tea, but the troops did all the entertain- 
ing. You ought to have seen Geoffrey trying to 
teach them English party games through an inter- 
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preter! Musical Chairs was a riot; they played 
it with incredible violence,-and it was more like 
the Great War than anything I have seen for a 
long time." 


Alec gives а note on Ше place where '' deep 
depressions " are always coming from. “ Phe 
country is, at this time of the vear, somewhat de- 
pressing. The short days give one little chance 
of fresh air or exercise, and the central heating 
everywhere makes one feel a bit like an orchid in 
Kew Gardens, but the comradeship of the House 
compensates for everything and there are many 
charming and delightful folk here. We have had 
one or two perfect davs, when the mountains 
across the harbour have been looking most beauti- 


ful, their snowy tops bathed in а lovely luminous 
rose-pink light. There was a heavy fall of snow 
a day or two ago, but in town it has now degener- 
ated into a horrid slush. ‘To-day it has been rain- 
ing hard all day and there has been a wild and 
bitter wind blowing." 


Always, ав every report from Iceland has 
stressed, there is anxiety among the troops about 
their families and friends enduring the * blitz ' at 
home. ‘ We feel completely helpless here,” 
writes Alec, “and long to be able to take our 
share of it all alongside our friends. It is a bit 
galling to be living in such safety at such a time. 

This is the thing the troops find harder to 
bear than any minor discomforts.” 


FROM LEPER COLONIES, EAST AND WEST 


WE should do badly in the midst of our 
war service to forget the small team of 
twentv of our members who continue to serve 
in the unceasing war on leprosy. One of 
them, Ken Goddard, is working at a new 
leper centre in Tanganyika—Berega. nearly 
9» miles from the nearest post office or w hite 
man at Kilosa. He is being backed finely by 
Harrow Branch at home, which in five years 
has raised £810 for this cause. When Ken 
Goddard arrived at Berega a year ago he 
found a rock which seemed a Suitable | point 
in the bush for the founding of a leper colony. 
Now he writes :— 


“ Over 60 lepers are now living here and over 
300 others coming in for out-patient treatment. 
Many are progressing remarkably well. Two lads 
are now symptom-free and are dressers in the 
hospital, able to give injections and so taking a 
great deal of work off me. The lepers themselves 
are building pisé-de-terre (i.e. mud-walled) homes 
to house the newcomers, and the quality of the 
work is identical with ‘healthy’ labour... 1 
did a foot safari (tour) recently, and found well 
over 100 new cases. . . 

“ The other evening I had been rather longer 
than usual at the out-patients’ hospital. It was 
quite dark when I set off back to my camp. 
Luckily, I had a torch. I had а young lad with 
me. We had gone about a quarter of a mile—no 
moon, bush on both sides—when mv torch picked 
up a pair of eves in the darkness. The lad said, 
* Meat! ' But then we both realised it was a 
full-grown leopard. I shone the torch, hoping to 
dazzle the beast, but it just came on towards us. 
As we had not stopped and as there was barely 
fifteen vards between us, I decided it was time 
that we did. The lad said, ‘ Well, master, what 
do we do now ? ! —which was Ше very thing I was 
wondering myself. Anyway, the leopard started 
to crouch as it came towards us. I can assure vou 
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that my hair was no advertisement for Brvlcreent! 
But just as 1 felt that D.E.L.R.À. was about to 
lose its representative in these parts the leopard 
bounded off into the bush. Гог the rest of the 
walk ice dropped on my spine!” 


And here is part of a recent letter from 
Fred Tuck, who is working on the opposite 
side of Africa, in Uzuakoli, Southern 
Nigeria :— 


“ Ог. Davey, the Medical Superintendent, has 
been on furlough since May and Dr. Ross, who 
has been sent out by ВЕТ К.А., has relieved 
him and is to be the second doctor here on his 
return. ‘wo doctors are needed now with the 
development of the work in our-station clinics, 
where about 2,500 are being treated every week in 
addition to the 1,000 we have resident at Uzuakoli. 
That little lot take a bit of looking after and their 
aches and pains are more than one man's work. 
Even so we are not vet dealing really effectively 
with the problem in this province of Owerri. 
Sometimes one wonders just liow many lepers 
there are about. About а year ago, when survey- 
ing in a nearby clan, we struck the worst spot we 
have seen so far. In one village where goo people 
are living in rather squalid and very confined con- 
ditions, we found 160 certain cases. 

“ Our main efforts are now being directed to 
opening clinics and building nearby each clinic 
a village ‘for lepers only ’—voluntary segrega- 
поп, of course, Thev are keener on the treatinent 
than on the segregation, but in two or three in- 
stances villages are coming along quite nicely. If 
the scheme does develop, some Toc H man or 
other is going to click for a ‘travelling ' job. І 
have done quite a bit this tour—going out to 
villages, urging, organising and treating. It 
usually ‘entails a good deal of walking as it is not 
possible to get a lorry to all the places. 

“I am getting a reputation (whether good or 
bad) as a builder, for in the settlement here we 
have built three European houses and an operat- 
ing theatre this tour. I hope no bombs come their 
way!" 


TOC H PUBLICATIONS 


All communications regarding publications should be sent to Headquarters, Toc H, 


47, Francis Street, London, 5.И’.т. 


BOOKS 

TALES OF TALBOT HOUSE. By Tubby. тв. 

PLAIN TALES FROM FLANDERS. Ву 
Tubby. Longmans, 35. 6d. 

TOC H UNDER WEIGH. By P. W. Monie. 
New Ed., Limp Linen, 1s.; 108. per dozen. 

BETWEEN TWO OPINIONS. By P. W. 
Моше. Boards, rs. 

TOWARDS NEW LANDFALLS. By Hubert 
Secretan. Boards, 1s. 


THE SMOKING FURNACE AND THE 
BURNING LAMP. Edited by Tubby. 
Longmans, Paper, 2s. 6d.; Cloth, 4s. 


A BIRTHDAY BOOK. Twenty-one years of 
'Toc H. Illustrated. 176 pp. Reduced to 15. 


A TREASURY OF PRAYERS AND PRAISES 
FOR USE IN TOC H (Revised). gd. each. 


POCKETFUL OF PRAYERS. Revised Ed. 1s. 


LONDON DBELOW BRIDGES. Ву Hubert 
Secretan. 35. 6d. 


TOC H INDIA AND BURMA. 64. each. 
ARTIFEX: THE CRAFISMAN IN Toc Н. 69. 


GARDENS OF FLANDERS. Talbot House 
and the War Cemeteries. Illustrated. 6d. 


THE BRIDGE BUILDERS. 19. post free. 
LINKMEN. PartsIand II. 15. each post free. 


PAMPHLETS 


A FEW FACTS FOR NEW FRIENDS. 2 pp. 
Free. Post free. 

A TALK ON TOC H, as broadcast by Ian W. 
Macdonald. 4 pp. Free. Post free. 

TOC H DEFINED. 14. each; gd. per dozen. 

CONCERNING TOC Н. ad. each; 15. 6d. 
per dozen. 


x. Talbot House. 16 pp. 

. The Re-Birlh. 12 pp. 
The First Ten Years. 8 pp. 
The Main Resolution. 12 pp. 
The Lamp. 16 pp. : 
Fellowship. 12 pp. 
Thinking Fairly. 12 pp. 


SI SERVE. " How a man can help boys. ad. 
A HYMN SHEET FOR TOC H SERVICES. 
4s. 64. рег тоо. Post free. 


A SERVICE OF LIGHT AND OF RE- 
DEDICATION in TOC H. gd. per dozen. 
48. рег Ioo. 


Postage is extra on all publications unless otherwise stated. 


HANDBOOKS 


BUILDING TOC н. за. 

THE ROYAL CHARTER OF TOC H. ad. 

THE TOC H PADRE. By H. Е. S. 64. 

PILOTS. By A. С. С. 39. 

“JOBS.” Ву С. A. L. ad. 

THE TREASURER IN TOC H. 3d. 

DISTRICT TEAMS. By G. A. L. ad. 

TOC H IN THE ROYAL NAVY. 34. 

TOC H IN THE ARMY. ad. 

TOC HIN THE R.A.F. 34. 

OVER THERE. А little gnide for Pilgrims 
to the Old House. 6d. 

THE ANNUAL REPORT OF TOC H. April, 
1940. Free. 

A TALK ABOUT TOC H (to Naval Members). 
1d. each. 


MUSIC 


THE TOC H SONG BOOK. 135 songs, words 
and music. 15.; 103. per dozen. 

NEWCASTLE SONG SHEET (No. т). за. 
each; 3a. 6d. per 5o. 

GO FORTH WITH GOD, words and music. 
4d. each. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


"TOC H ACROSS THE WORLD." Map 
showing all overseas units. 40 X 25 ins. 2s. 

SET OF FIVE CARDS. Suitable for framing : 
Main Resolution. Objects of the Association. 
The Toc H Prayer. Initiation to Member- 
ship. Ceremony of Light. 64. per set. 

NOTEPAPER (ог Districts, Branches and 
Groups. 15. 3d. per оо sheets; 59. 6d. per 
ream. Postcards 15. per roo. 

HEADED NOTICE FORMS. 1d. each; 64. 
per dozen. 

IDENTITY DiSCS, round, white or coloured 
printed ' Toc H,' with space for name ; safety 
pin attachment. 25 for 11d.; 100 for 3s. 64. 


BADGES OF MEMBERSHIP 


BUTTONHOLE BADGES. о4.; 8s. 6d. рег 
dozen to Branch and Group Secretaries. 

WRISTLET BADGES. For Service members” 
only. Metal badge complete with strap. 2s. 6d. 


THE JOURNAL 


THE TOC H JOURNAL. Monthly, ad.; 
Annual Subscription 4s. od. post free. Sup- 
plied to Secretaries for free distribution 
MESE their members serving in Н.М. 
Forces and among Services Clubs, etc. 
13. od. per dozen. Write the Registrar. 


А 


RECREATION DUMP 
FOR TOC H SERVICES CLUBS 
EVERYWHERE 


has been formed at Headquarters 


47, FRANCIS STREET, LONDON, 5.171. 


Send us your contributions in the form of — 


BOOKS (readable) FOOTBALLS 
CARDS вата l (and bladders) 
CHESS (and boards) О 


DARTS (and boards) GRAMOPHONE 
DOMINOES RECORDS 


DRAUGHTS (and boards) PING-PONG SETS 
WIRELESS SETS (Portable) 


and such other material as you would choose for 
amusement, exercise and instruction 


in your own leisure. 


tt & Co., Lro., 


